T be mfl lamentable Tr age die 

Saturnine , And you hauerung it luftily ray Lords, 
Somewhat to early for new married Ladies# 

Baffin. Lamnta-, how fay you <? (more , 1 

Lauinia, IfaynosI hauebenc broad awaketwohouies& 
Satur* Come on then, horfeandChariotsletvshaue, 
And to our fporu Madam, now ftiall yc fee. 

Our Remaine hunting. 

Marcus, I hauc doggs my Lord, 

Will rouze the proadeft Panther in the Chafe, 

And clime the nigheft promontary top, 

Titus, And I hauc horfe will follow where tbegatnc 
Makes way, and runneslike fwallowes ore the plaint. 

Verne, CWrowwc hunt not we, with horfe nor hound 
But hope to plucke ajdainty Doe to ground, Sxtunu 

Enter Aren of one, 

Moore . He that had wit would thinkc that I had none, 
To bury fo much gold vnder a tree, 

And ncucr after to inherited. 

Let him that thinks ofmcfoabiettly, 

Know that this gold muff coine a ftratageme* 

Which cunningly effetted, will beget 
Avery excellent pecccofvillany : 

And fo repofe fweet gold for their vnreft* 

That haue their altnes out of the Empreffc Chcft. 

Enter T amor a alone to the (Jttoore, 

Tamer a. My loucly^re», wherefore look’ft thou fao> 
"When eucry thing doth make a gleefull boaft i 
The birdschaunt melody on euery bufh, 

The Snkke lies rolled in the chearefull funne, 

The greenc leaues quiuer with the cooling winde. 

And make acheckcrd fhadow on the ground : 

Vnder their fweet fhade, Aren let vs fit, 

And whilft the babling Ecchoe mocks the hounds; 
Replying fiatilly to the \ycll tun’d homes. 


ofT itu* An dronicui, 

a s jfa double hunt were heard at once, 

Tetvsfitdowne aridmarkctheiryellowingnoyfe : 

And aft tr conflict fuchaswasfippofde 
The wandringP rince and Dido o.ice enioyed, 

■VVhen with a happy {forme they were furprifdc, 

And cur tain d with a counfaile-keepmg Caue, 
■Wefliayeachwreathedin the others armes, 

( Ourpafiimesdone) pofTefle a golden flumber, 

Whiles hounds and hornes,and fweet melodious birds 
jje vnto vs as is a Nurfes fong 
Of Lullabie, to bring her BabeafTeepe. 

Aron. Madame, though Venus gouerne your defircsj 
Saturn is dominator euer mine : 

What fignifies my deadly (landing eye, 
j\iyfilence,andmy cloudy melancholic, 

My fleeceof Woolly haire that now vncurles, 
liuen as an Adder w hen flie doth varowle 
To do fomcfatall execution ; 

No Madam, thefe are no vencriall fignes. 

Vengeance isinmy heart, death in my hand, ‘ 

Blood and reuenge are hammering in my head, 

Harke Tamer a the Emprefle of my foule, 

Which neuer hopes more heauen then refts in thee? 

Thisis the day ©fdoome for Bafsianus, 

His Tli'omel mud loofe her tongue to day. 

Thy fonnes make pillage of her chaftity, 

And wafii their hands in Sajftanus blood, 

Scelbhou this letter, take it vp I pray thee, 

Andgiue the King thisfatall plotted fcrowlc, 

Now cjuefiiohiiieno n ore we areefpied, 

Beerecomesa parcell of our hopefull booty, 

VVhich dreads not yet their liues .deftrudfion. 

Eater Baffianus Lauinia 

Tamora, Ah myfweete Moore fwettcr to me then fife; 

D Aiot ne* 
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